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“Tue THROTTLES OF THE 
LANCASTER WERE SLAMMED 
WIDE OPEN, HER ENGINES 
WERE IN FINE PITCH MAKING 
A NOISE LIKE AN AIRCRAFT 
IN PAIN. HIGH ABOVE THE 
LIVID NigHTMARE OF THE 
RUHR VALLEY. 2 £08 PORSIE 
SEEMED, 70 THE SEVEN MEN 
WHO SAT INSIDE 

HER, 1O BE THE 

ONLY SHIP IN THE 

‘SKY~ HUGE AND 
VULNERABLE, 

AND CRUELLY 
DEFENCELESS. 


SEVEN MEN CLUNG GRIMLY 70. 
‘THEIR SLIPPING NERVES. SEVEN 
MEN TASTED FEAR IN THEIR 
MOUTHS ~A FEAR THAT WENT 
FAR DEEPER THAN THE STEEL- 
SLIVERED HELL THROUGH 
WHICH THEY FLEW... 





TWENTY DEGREES 
STARBOARD S 





the Black Ace 





WEN, As WEBOS EVES 
FLICKED RIGHT, HE SAW 
ANOTHER LANCASTER, 
[ED.ON A PYRAMID 
SEARCHLIGHTS, 
CENTRED ROUND THE 
STEADY, BLUE COLUMN 
OF A MASTER BEAM. 


[THe FLAK cioseD on HE 
|Teapeeo tancastes, 
| SUSBENLY, A DULL RED GLOW 
| SPROUTED ON ITS PORT 
WINGATE Gig AiRGeArT 
Suippep cown wince A 
Shining, WOUNDED imo, 
WHEN THE BLAGT CANE: IT 
Bevan poe sRSe 
TIRE A Wall Or WATER... 


ly 





The Black Ace 


Gs 
HADN'T JETTISONED) 
OKIES / 

Ses co. 


The Black Ace. 5 





ABRUPTLY, SHOCKINGLY, THE OTHER: 
LANCASTER HAD DISAPPEARED, EXCEPT 
FOR A SINGLE, BURNING, WING=TIP, 
SKIODING LAZILY DOW! 


D HAVE BEEN US, 





THE ELARING VOICE OF ALBERT SPENCE, 
THE WIRELESS OPERATOR, STRUCK 
CLARITY INTO WEBB'S REELING BRAIN, 


ALL OF US. 
NE PIECE / 








600, MILES 70 THE EAST. ATA GOMBER BASE IN 


LINCOLNSHIRE, THE 


2ST WAVES OF LANCASTER: 








§ The Biack Ace 


HE Sate Wins AE wis une UP = 
THAT NIGHT. OUTSIDE, IN THE ROARING Bi VENTY. 
QARKNESS, THE FITTERS AND MECHANICS Boys ARE T 
WHO SERVICED HER WERE WATCHING MINUTES OVEROUES 
OTHER BOMBERS DESCENDING ON THE BRIGHT Oryou ene 

| ame ok ns Caen ; Goats 





UNE THEY’ CO 
‘OUT ‘ORY / AIN'T ze 
MAT mart FuGHT? Pa 


7 DONT KNOW, 
SAMMY! THAT CREW 
HASN'T BEEN THE 

SAME SINCE THAT 


| VOICE OF His RUGGED 


FLIGHT- SERGEANT. 





z The Black Ace_ ace 


Gente. & Gard of Death 


TWO MONTHS AGO IT COULD HAVE BEEN SAFELY SAID THAT BILL WEBB'S BOYS. 
WOULD HAVE COME BAGK...EVEN FROM THE BRUTAL AI BATTLES OF COLOGNE | 

ESSEN. IT WAS IN MAY, 1943. THAT THEY FLEW THEIR 57th, OP OVER THE 
FESTED VALLEY OF THE GERMAN RUHR, } 


ak a 


ie 








[By WARD. SAVAGE 


EXPERIENCE. THEY HAD 
BECOME THE MOST 

| SENIOR CREW IN THE 
SQUADRON. THAT, 


| GONE" WELL: WEB'S 
| RUN-UP WAS’ PeRFecr, 
| AND JOHNNO MARTIN: 
HE AUSSIE BoMme- 

AIMER, PLACED THEIR: 
[CAD ‘SMACK ON THE 
MUNITIONS PLANT THAT 
WAS THEI TARGET, 





8. The Black Ace 
~~ WE'LL MAKE TT 


j (Ath mice Boos / 
WITHA BITOP, 
LUCK, AS, THEY 
says 














The Black Ace , 











AND IT WAS NOT LUCK THAT 


SAW 
‘SUD 


5 
THAT SUCDENLY BLOTTED 
OUT THE STARS. 











10 i: 


The Black Ace 
A BARBED-WIRE JOB! AN ME 110, WEBS HAD REACTED auicKLy 10 HIS 
EQUIPPED WITH RADAR ANT! - NOSE-GUNNER’S SHOUT~BUT NOT 
ANO A LETHAL ARMAMENT OF QUICKLY ENOUGH CORDITE FUMES: 
CANNONS THAT THREW DEATH FILLED THE LANCASTER'S COCKPIT Ag 
ThE BUCKING BOMBER, CANNON SHELLS CRASHED AND 
RIPPED THROUGH THE CANOPY... 








N THE TAL- TURRET, 

THE BROWNINGS WERE 

SWINGING URGENTLY uit COMES. 
BEHIND THEM, MIKE SKIPPER! Bier 
SIMPSON WAS WATCHING HUNDRED YARCO! 
THE MESSERSCHMITT AS Es PREPARE TO , 
ITCAME IN AGAIN, CORKSCREW! 





WEBB SUDDENLY HURLED THE 
LANCASTER INTO A VIGLENT, 
DING TURN. 





The Black Ace iT 





“LET'S GET OUT 

OF HERE! ONS. 

‘OUR CASUALTY, 
ALBERT? 


Te cauanT Ri 
A NASTY ONE, Sf 


skIPPEe/ BUT 
HELL, MAKE IT 





12 The Black Ace 








SAVAGE MONTHS. 
X 


EDDIE, 
YOURE DEAD, 
Lucky MATE! 














The Black Ace 13 








BILL WEDED CREW 01D NOT 
WAVE TO WAIT: LONG. 

FOR THER REPLACEMENT 
THEY WERE IN THE ARCREW 
MESS, TWO DAYS LATER 





QUST LISTEN TO 


SECOND TOUR OF 
OPERATIONS 








AHARSH VOICE SUDDENLY BROKE ACROSS) 
THEI BANTER. THEY TURNED QUICKLY TO 
FACE THE TALL, SALLOW-FACED MAN. 


WHO HAD ENTERED QUIETLY BEHIND THEM, 


THING / WHEN OUR 
TIME COMES, THEN ALL 





THE COLD_ASSURANCE OF THE VOICE 
HAG A DISCOMFORTING EFFECT ON 
THE GROUP. 


THE _NAME'S 
PAUL VIBART-YOUR, 
NEW FLIGHT ENGINEER / 
TVE HEARD ALL ABOUT 
THE LUCKIEST GREW 





Ld 





EVEN wenp's Netwenve YZ 


HUMOUR WAS 
Bistoesee By THE 
‘3 STRANGE 


tne Biock Ace 
= 





[eagt seemen 10 | 
| SME! Row tre 
FOr ht 








__The Black _Ace 





SIMPSON, WHOSE 
On Luck ‘ALMOST A SUPERSTITION... 


THAT'S 
RIGHT / 


CAN THE CARDS TELL TAKE IT EASY, 
ME. LL COMPLETE Mike? 
Wi SECOND TOL ra 
ORs 
h. é 








DISTURBED BY THE SUDDEN 
TENSION IN MIKE SIMPSON‘ VOICE, 
INTERRUPTION WAS: 

NO INVOLUNTARY, 








The Black Ace 
‘BUT HE WAS 100 LATE, PM Th 2) 
eu TM, TWENTY-ONE, 








"AND T COME. 
FROM A FAMILY 


TLL NEED A LITTLE 
INFORMATION Fist... 








VIBART ASKED A FEW MORE QUESTIONS THENHE 
BEGAN TO LAY OUT THE CARDS. IN THE SUDDEN, 
| HUSHED SWENCE, BILL WEBE FOUGHT DOWN A 
RIDING SENSE OF UNEASINESS.. 


—__t ad 


HE LOOKED HARD AT THIS_STRANGER~THE DEEP-SET EYES PROBNG 

THE SLIM PASTEBOARUS FOR SIGNS OF LIFE AND DEATH. He 

FELT THAT SOME PROCESS HAD STARTED WHICH NO POWER ON 
:[EARTH COULD PREVENT FROM REACHING A CONCLUSION... 











‘SUDDENLY, VIBART 
IED. 


ENI 
Mi 





s The Black Ace 


HE TENSION CRUMBLED VSIBLY AS. WEBB HAD SPOKEN MORE BRUSGUELY 
THAN HE HAD MEANT TO. HIS WORDS 
DREW A MILO RUMBLE OF SURPRISE 
FROM ABE NOLAN... 
YOU CONT TARE THAT 
FORTUNE-TELLING 



























WTA. 
CANUTE L. 


GIVES ME. 
THE CREEPS! 








QURING THE NEXT FEW OAYS, 
ROUTINE GUNNERY AND NIGHT- 
FLYING PRACTICE HELPED THE CREW 
OF P 06 2OPSIE TO FORGET THEI 
FRRST, UNEASY ENCOUNTER WITH 
THEI NEW FLIGHT ENGINEER 


The Black Ace 
WEBB S00N REALISED THAT BE 
Week rnsy Hig00 Bor GL, 
THe ENGINEER'S PAST Was 
STILL OBSCURE. WEBB TRIED 
3 peowe 17 WITH CASUAL 
CONVERSATION. 





THE SARCASM WAS HEAVY 
IN VIBART'S VOICE. WEBB 


WATCH IT, 
DID NOT SPEAK AS HE f 
TURNED THE LANCASTER 


SKIPPER / THERe's Coma 
INIQ LANDING ORBIT ABOVE 
THE AIRFIELD. 1T was. 





The Black Ace 





Ti WAS_A CLOSE THING, 2 OR 
POPSIE SHOT AT FULL THROTTLE 
ACROSS THE FLARING LIGHTS OF 
‘ThE RUNWAY... 


A JERRY INTRUDER 

WAITING TO AMBUSH 
‘Ug KITES AS: 
THEY COME IN/ 





2 The Black Ace 


THAT was orc 
ae SEU tT amas BS 
Fiat! \ 








SPOT THAT SuNKERS 
QUICKLY ? 














Eis, ABN A HOPE 
\OOTING 

Gre Locaest cae 

IN BOMBER CO! 


The Black Ace Ba 


VIBART MOVED SWIFTLY. MIKE SIMPSON THEY STOOD IN FROZEN ASTONISHMENT 
YELLED AS THE TOY BEAR WAS AS VIBART JERKED THE LID OFF THE 
SNATCHED FROM HIS HAND. 











SUPPOSE f BURNED 
YOUR LUCKY CHARM~ 20 
Jou THINK YOU" Dre, 

SIMPSON? 13 THAT WHAT, 





BILL WEBB DID NOT "ALL RIGHT, VIBART! GIVE HIM BACK Tao 
WATT TO FIND OUT IF COOL DOWN SHEE, JOY, THEN, WEG.) BUT 
VIBART WOULD CARRY MIKE ~ TAKE 11 WONT PROTECT HIM 
OUT His THREAT. His" HAA Your mascoT/ FROM THE FIRST SHELL 
HAND CLAMPED’ LIKE THATS GOT HID 


AN ANGRY VICE ON THE > NAME ON 
ENGINEER'S WRIST... - 17 








24 The Black Ace aot, 
[wearers wockma wice Moven (ff LEAVE HIM ALONE, ViBART/ THOSE CARDS 
We easy inte AES NOLAN TOA [@ YOU CARRY ARE JUST ANOTHER SUPERSTITION 
SUDDEN OUTBURST OF ANGER. ig LL US IF 











TOLANS GHALLENGE WAS HALE PEARED, 
BUT VIBART SEIZED ON IT. THE PAC) 








a The Black Ace 25 
BILL WEB WATCHED SIMPSON TAKE 
A CARD. THE TAIL- GUNNER HISSED 
SHARPLY AS HE TURNED ITS FACE 
70 THE LIGHT... 





iN MOST CARD GAMES THE 
OF SPADES 1S A USEFUL CARO 
e Rowe: STELLING~ 
77 IS tHe CARD OF DEAT! 
































The Black Ace 
Chapter 3. Figure of Fate 


THE FOLLOWING NIGHT, 
2 08 POPSIE FLEW WITH 














THEY CROSSED THE DUTCH COAST "LAN SHI 
AT.9000 FEET, EACH MAN NURSING y, 
His UNSPOKEN 'OOUBT. pa SEMIS 7 





The Black Ace 


VIB4ET Sat BEHIND 
THEOTTLES: 





The Black Ace 


SURE ENOUGH, IT WAS TOUGH. ATTACKING 
THE FLANKS OF THE BOMBER STREAM, 
GERMAN NIGHT- FIGHTERS CLAWED TWO 
OF THE BIG LANCASTERS OUTOF THE 
SKY IN THREE MERCILESS MINUTES. 


oe 


aS egi t 
agen 
ae 








Black Ace 


FIFTEEN MILE RUN-UP TO" 
THE TARGET... 


OPENING. 
Bome-voors 
NOW. JOHNNO / 
Let's GET EVEN’ 
WITH THE JeRRIES 
FOR THE Boys 
iN THAT. 
LANCASTER 





THE CREW WORKED WITH THEIC, 
USUAL SMOOTH EFFICIENCY. WEBS 
NUDGE MEIGHT AND SPEED PERFECTLY, 
JOHNNO MARTIN DROPPED HIS BOMBS 
PLUME ON THE TARGET-MARKERS. .. 


BisSOLVED INIA Vicious WELTER: 
OF FLAME AND STEEL. 














THEY REACHED THE TURNING- POINT 
WITHOUT SEEING ANY MORE FIGHTERS. AS 
He SeT COURSE FOR HOME, WEBB. 
SUDDENLY THOUGHT ABOUT 

PAUL VIBAeT. 


The Black Ace 


LUCKY, THAT'S: 
ALL Z 








THREE HOURS LATER, > Fe AOPSE] 
HAD COMPLETED HER’ FIFTY-NINTH 
OPERATION. AS HER CREW STOOD 
WAITING IN THE DARKNESS FOR 
THE FLIGHT TRUCK, BILL WEBB. 
SPOKE QUIETLY TO HIS SILENT 
ENGINEER, 











THE FOLLOWING. 


MORNING. MOST OF 


2 FOR POPSIE'S CREW ATE A LATE 


BREAKRA’ 


ST IN THE MESS. 


WERE PRETTY HEAVY~ 
EIGHT KITES. 
SHOT GOWN! 




















ARTS RIGHT! 


1's. 





The Black Ace 





BILL WEBB WAS RIGHT, 
ON THE TAIL: GUNNERS 
HEELS AS HE BURST 
INTO PAUL VIBART'S 
ROOM... 











AGAIN, WEES SAW THE STPANGE, 
MOCKING TRIUMPH ON VIBART'S 
FACE AS THE FLIGHT. ENGINGER 
GATHERED UP HIS CARDS... 
WHAT'S JHE MATTER, 
SKIPPER ? DONT SAY 
THE CARDS Have 














The Black Ace 7 





ICRU, IMeATIENTI, 














= The Black Ace 














____The Black Ace » 





BB KNEW WHERE THEY 
LONG BEFORE 
CAUGHT THEM UP HIS: 
RECOILED. FROM THE 





Wess BURST PAST 











The Black Ace 


TIMELESS SECONDS PASSED Me ORDERS FROM GROUP, SiR! 
MSE wens Foe worsens a 











THis 3 JUST A 
MANUFACTURERS 
MISTAKE BLOKES / 
IT DOESNT MEAN 
‘ext 




















The Black Ace 
BUT, FOR MIKE SIMPSON, IT WAS ONE i 
CONICIDENCE TOO MANY. FOR Him, 

A PACK OF CARDS HAD DEALT A 

HaNo WITHOUT HOPE. 





WEBB_WALKED AWAY 
THE WHITE-FACED: 











The Black Ace __ = 





Chapter a Error of Judgment | 


THERE WAS OPERATIONAL FLYING IN 


STORE FOR P FOR POPSIE THAT NIGHT. |epleeeaatiaelil aan G 





AIRCREWS WERE BRIEFED BY THE 
5 ANDER. 





THE WAMTING BETWEEN BRIEFING THEY'VE FACED DEATH 
AND TAKE-OFF WAS NEVER AHUNORED TIMES, 
EASANT. i 














1 DON'T KNOW 











The Black Ace a 
4 THE AIRCREWS IF ONLY SO} v 
‘OUT 10 THE WAITING WOULD 
708 POPSIES 








HT THEY WALKED 
HT -LIPPED 





ALL RIGHT, 
VIBART/ LET'S 
GET THIS 














SED! WE'RE 
THE SEVENTH 
EW TO 


THAT A THOUGHT 
WEBB WITH STUNNING 





The Black Ace 


THE SUN WAS LOW BEHIND 
THEM AS THEY TURNED 

SLOWLY ON COURSE~ SEVEN 
MEN WHO SAT IN THE COLD 
SHADOW OF A PROPHECY... 
AND ONE WHO STZUGGLED 
Jo REVECT Ir WITH EVERY 
FIBRE OF HIS BODY... 


BUT THEY REACHED THE 
RENDEZVOUS POINT ON: 
TIME. DEAD _ON COURSE, 
THE GREAT BOMBER STREAM 
RUMBLED ACROSS HOLLAND 
AND FORGED ON TOWARDS: 
THE RUE VALLEY. 


‘AHEAD OF THEM, THE PATHFINCERS WEE 
ALREADY DROPPING THE SKY-MARKERS. 
THAT WOULD PINPOINT THE TARGETS Ow bm 





The 6i 







ack Ace 


RUNAWAY 

WEE WAS STI WRSCREW! 

Tanking OF Poe SEMEL 
=] MB TT ee, 

Porsies CHAN pote 

oF NomaeR AS : 140d 

nev cwosseD 

THE ernie. 77 

Was teh Waar 

A eetey vicrus 

Caria Cokie 

SEG oe 

Sereaoieo 

OOMEE CRIME. 





HESITATION ON VIBART’S PART COULD HAVE 
BEEN FATAL. BUT THE ENGINEER WAS. 
QUICK TO PRESS THE STOP-BUTTON OF 
THE STARBOARD- OUTER. THE GREAT, 
SLASHING BLADES FROZE ABRUPTLY 


“TURRET, MIKE 
SIMPSON WAS THINKING ABOUT 
PAUL VIBARTS CARDS... 


WE HAVENT A HOPE OF 
MAKING THE TRIP ON THREE 
ENGINES / THE SKIPPER LL 














The Black Ace ee 


CAPTAIN TO CREW! I'M, 
GOING ON TO THE TARGET! 
IF WE TURN BACK NOW. IT'LL. 
ALMOST MERCILESSLY, HE, Y\ ENDANGER THE OTHER AIRCRAFT 
SHATTERED THE TAUT, IN THE STREAM 7 CONFIRM. 
EXPECTANT SILENCE OF MY COURSE, NAVIGATOR / A 
THE INTERCOM. 





NEW COURSE, 
“SKIPPI 

ONE-ONE-O 

MAGNETIC 7 





The Black Ace 


HE WAS NOT PREPARED 
FoR THE SUCCEN YELL 
THAT CAME FROM 
SOHNNO MARTIN... 


THE LANCASTER ROCKED SAVAGELY AS. ABE NOLAN WAS ONE OF THE FINEST 

: py tre ay NAVIGATORS IN BOMBER COMMAND . 
18 ELV tC BUT TONIGHT HE WAS THINKING OF" 
THE FIGUZE SEVEN~ANG THE BLACK 
ACE OF SPADES... 


WHAT THE HECK ARE 
YOU PLAYING AT, ABEP 
THis FLAK WASN'T 

PREDICTED OnoUR RouTe!| 
YOUR COURSE FIGURES 
MUST BE WRONG / 





_The Black Acé _ Lu 








Chapter ie Unlucky for Some 





THA’ 
THING ‘Larce 
ON TO Us We 


ES. 
VE 





The Black Ace 


VIBART SEEMS: 
ALMOST PLEASED 


DAZEDLY. WEBB SHOOK Hid, 


HEAD. NO,THE CARUS 
BE RIGHT. TH 








The Black Ace 


KNEW WHAT HE 











bad The Black Ace 


TT TOOK WEBB THREE SECONDS TO REALISE | | WEBS WENTON QUICKLY, HIS VOICE 
WHAT HAD HAPPENED, THE RELIEF MADE RINGING WITH TRIUMPH. 


HM NEY Heal ‘DIO YOU GET THAT, Bove? 

WE WERE LUCKY/ EVEN VIBARTS) 

CARDS CAN'T KNOCK US DOWN? 
FIRST WE'RE GONG TO FIX 
ONE OF THESE 

SEARCHLUGHTS / 


























‘OF COURSE 
THE TANK 

DION'T GOUP! , 
IT WAS EMPTY / 











Je swicH TO 
Tee RESERVE L 








WEB PUSHED ON THE CONTROL BP now cen? 
COLUMN WITH ALL HIS STRENGTH, NON Cen 
POE POPE HURTLED DOWN. M Sxecuiieut 
THROUGH THE BLINDING GLARE reat 
AND FLAK, TO ONE 
THOUSAND FEET... 





The Black Ace __ 55 


N TEN SECONDS. BEN STOTI'S BROWNING 
GUNS POURED A DEVASTATING BURST AT 








WEBS LEVELLED OUT INTHE 
MERCIFUL WELL OF DARKNESS | 





56 





Ten MINUTES 





DEADON 


TARGETS, 








The Black Ace 7 


VIBART HAD. 








COAST CAME UP HE SPOKt 
PAUL VIBART... 


rH. e 
QUIETLY TO 
We're 
ING TO MAKE IT, 
APS. 
WEONG? 








The Black Ace 


WEBB TOOK THE LANCASTER DOWN 
YD ONE THOUSAND FEET. BESIDE 
| PAUL VIBART WAS ‘SILI 


WE'RE IN 
Luge, SKIPPER 
‘Acéurie SF 
UE SHIPS SAN Sean FG 
Age PATEOLLING uk POsTON 
FEN MILES DEAD AS LONG AS 
AHEAD / i 


Pwo Hee SINGLE, BOOMING THE CREW TOOK UP THEIR CeAsH 
ENGINE, APOPSIE’ BATTLED TN THEI SKIPPER 
ON TOWARDS THE DAWN 

| FIFTEEN MINUTES LATER, WEBB. 


| KNEW THAT SHE COULD NOT. 


GO MUCH FARTHER... 


ONGHY! ONGHY! 
PREPARE EOP 
OVENS f 





GLOWLY, WEBS LET THE 
LANCASTER DOWN. AT TWO 
HUNGRED FEET, HE SAW 
THE SEA. 


HOUSES, AS WEBB TURNED 
GENTLY IO THE WIND AND 
TRACKED ALONG THE SWELL 
ATO MILES PER HOUR, THE 
LANCASTER’s NOSE DUG’ INTO 
A WAVE-CREST, 


THE WAVES LOOKED AS TALL AS 


THEN THE WHOLE AIRCRAFT SMACKET GOWN, | 
BOUNCING 'FEOM WAVE-TOP 30 WAVE-TOP %! 
AVIOLENT HALT. 2 POPSIE WAS DOWN / 





oO 
THE CREW RUSHED. 
OUT OF THE 


The Black Ace 





was A 
Goon LaNone, F 
SKIPPER / 








__the Black Ace 2 of 





ROLAN SOON GOT THE 
¥ 








TWAS THEN THAT VIBART YOUR PRECIOUS LUCK 
SPOKE IN COLD, WON'T GET YOU OUT OF 
CONTEMPTUOUS’ FURY... THIS, WEBB / I'M GOING 
AFTER THAT 
DINGHY 7 








a The Black Ace 
ee DIVED BEFORE ANYONE: WHEN THEY LAST SAW VIBART, HE WAS Sri] 








Souro Sto? Him. He TRUCK AWAY | | STRIKING OUT STRONGLY INTHE DIRECTION 

F2OM THE WALLOWING HULK OF OF THE DINGHY...ANU THE LANCAS' 

PPORSIE AWAY FROM THE SIX = WAS SETTLING FA 

MEN CLINGING DESPERATELY 1 THE WATER: 

SHENZ LUCK. B VIBART DID THE | 

IGMT THING ANYTHING'S 

BETTER THAN JUST. 

SITTING HERE, WAITING, 





PERHAPS ST WAS FEAR THAT GAVE. 
HM STRENGTH... PERHAPS IT WAS A\ 
| RANATICAL REFUSAL TO BELIEVE 
HIB CARVS COULD SE WRONG. 











FORT MAINPLANE WAS, By ico! 
| AWASH WHEN THEY FINALLY WHAT A 
| HEARD THE THROB OF A BEAUTIFUL 
| LAUNCH’S ENGINE. SIGHT / 


OF course 

WE DID, MIKE / 
WE'RE THE 

LUCKIEST CREW 
IN. BOMBES 
COMMAND, 
REMEMBER F 





The Black Ace 6 
‘HE LAUNCH CLOSED ALONGSIDE. 4 PP _ONE OF MY CREW 1S 
BERR a ROR S So Rae eee 





THEY FOUND THE DINGHY, BUT POOR BLOKE/ THE CARDS WERE 
NO SIGN OF RIGHT~FOR VIBART, AT LEAST/ 


AFTER TWENTY. 
MINUTES, THEY WERE FORCED 
WO GIVE UP THE SEARCH... 








PERHAPS, AS BILL WEBB SAID, 
PAUL VIBART WAS JUST 
UNLUCKY’ PERHAPS THE 
CAZOS MEANT NOTHING AT 
ALL. IT OID NoT OccuR 1 
THEM THEN, THAT VIBARTS 
NAME HAD BEEN THE SEVENTY 
ON F-20RSIE'S CREW LIST. 








TBritad im Ragland by Most. Percy Brother 
Fetway House, Varrgdon Sire London, 
Amatss Australssis, Messrs, Gordon & Got 
i Slests. insttons Lids Wa Prcrthe Leezant 

Moe weitien consent of the Publisbare dev elven, bel 

(Baowph ak tha fol veal price as soem an the cover]. and thst 
SS raatlated condlticg, or u any uauthurlaed cover by was o 
‘Stomtinng, trary or pictorial ates vhtacorer 
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ALSO ON SALE NOW 
FOR WAR THRILLS ... ACTION... DRAMA... 


WAR PICTURE 
LIBRARY 


No. 140._THE DEAD KEEP FAITH No. 142.—THE SCENT OF 
DANGER 





























He searched for justice in the savage There was a bond between them even 
confusion of the desert battle ! though they were bitter enemies. 


ALSO ON SALE NOW :— 
No. 143.—THE TALL SHADOWS 


Next month’s FOUR thrilling WAR PICTURE LIBRARY issues, on sale 

May 7ch, are :— 

No. 144_CHAIN OF COMMAND No. 146.—MISSING, BELIEVED 
KILLE 


No. 145.—DOODLEBUG No, 147.—COMPANY OF 
HEROES 


D 





HHH RIKKI IRI IIIA IKK IKK AIA ERRNO 


FREE 
GIFTS! - 


+* A Smashing Album—* MODERN~ SPORTS 
CARS OF THE WORLD”! 





(This booklet to be given away in TIGER, 31st March) 


4% 16 Super Coloured Photos of SPORTS CARS 
to fix inside ! 


(4 each week in issues for March 31st and April 7th, 14th, 21st) 


SHS i RR b bbb bb bbbbbbibtbt 





for the best 
picture-stories of 


WAR ADVENTURE 
FOOTBALL 
BOXING 
ATHLETICS 





SEIS pp pbb ib bibbbbbbibbibbbbhbbibbbbbbbibbbbrbibbibbbbbbpbbbbt ptt 


and real-life sports features 





Sd. buys it every Tuesday 


{bb bbbbbkbbbbbbbbbbbbbibbbbiobt: 


talaisiaiel 
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